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Joly de Fleury, since Attorney-General. It was nearly
two o'clock. A little dinner was served, of which Canil-
lac, Conflans, M. le Due d'Orleans, and myself par-
took ; and I will say this, by the way, I never dined
with him but once since, namely, at Bagnolet.

We returned to the Parliament a little before four
o'clock. I arrived there alone in my carriage, a mo-
ment before M. le Due d'Orleans, and found everybody
assembled. I was looked at with much curiosity, as
it seemed to me. I am not aware if it was known
whence I came. I took care that my bearing should
say nothing. I simply said to the Due de la Force that
his advice had been salutary, that I had reason to hope
all success from it, and that I had told M. le Due d'Or-
leans whence it came. That Prince arrived, and (the
hubbub inseparable from such a numerous suite being
appeased), he said that matters must be recommenced
from the point where they had been broken off in the
morning; that it was his duty to say to the Court
that in nothing had he agreed with M. du Maine and
to bring again before all eyes the monstrous clauses
of a codicil, drawn from a dying prince; clauses much
more strange than the dispositions of the testament
that the Court had not deemed fit to be put in execu-
tion, and that the Court could not allow M. du Maine
to be master of the person of the King, of the camp, of
Paris, consequently of the State, of the person, life, and
liberty of the Regent, whom he would be in a position
to arrest at any moment as soon as he became the ab-
solute and independent master of the civil and military
household of the King; that the Court saw what must
inevitably result from an unheard-of novelty, which